pu « 92323 bv”. „e 1 1 8 2. wor of "IG > SY bas Ob 4a x" - 1 p 7 y I: ny pero gee — — 
A e 4 7 E 2 a * 4 * * 7 x OI 
n 3 * OS 1 * - — 1 r —_ 8 -» 
<< hag * _ * 2 2 — — Tg * u g 
28 * prac r *.* 6 | +7 
T ͤ ] w ³˙ eg PR," r 2 * — \ 
* 8 CY I N 


* 
Nenn. ac — 
2 


8 


: 7 ee £ 
co ee ee 7. 


1 
o 


DUBLIN 
M pcc 11. 


Printed for G. R1s Kk, G. and A. Ewing, 


By Mr. JAMES Thousox. 


and W. SMITH, Bookſellers in Dame, ſtreet, 


9452 


— 


— 


PF ù m 


9 


< 
** 
— 
* 
7 
4. 
* 
. 
7 


1 
» 1 * 
1 
5 * 
I ö 
« v4 
> 
* 
14. 
1 b 
* 4 4 
* 
* "a. 
A 
* 
* 


25 = 
J MY EA. 
APES 
F : 
} 
. 3 
1 7 
> 


. 
f 
* 
— 
4 
52 
4 E 8 
» * A 
* * A 
Ls I { N 
* © 2 
br 
* * A ” 
* 4 * o 
n 
= , 7 
- 
* 
* 
by * a 
* * Hu wo 5 
T 
2 5 
* 
* 
— 
— » 
. 
z 
* 
1 
— 
. 3 
— 
+ 
4 "HI 
** * 
— i 
2 
$5 4 
FO 
# 
* 
* * 
7 
1 , 
4 . 
* 
** * . EY «> 
\ * 
. 5 0 
4 _ 
5 
* * 
* 


—— —— — U U Up.... 


— * SS n 
P D 


— 9 * 


ROYAL HIGHNE 27 


te. rb 


= 
"TS. 


» Ws — 4 i 
4 F 1 : Ld - N - Wo . \ 7 - * 
- 3-353 18% 22 1 F- -— ET. R 
* P 4464 F +4 Ln L . — * * 4 4 * 0 1 
! 
* H £ E a 
( „nr 
\S 3% \ $3 [4 8 3 * 2 4 8 * 
1 6 T 
4 a * 4 "1 * R LS 
1 * 2 9 2 > my * 2333 1 - — 2 1 
* 5 * 
„ 45, « * 
„„ TEN TT 1 20TM-A'! 
8" "% A F. # *% SS S> 7 


F I take the liberty once more, to 
I crave the protection of your Roy AL 
H1enuness, for another tragedy of 

my writing, it is becauſe I am led, al- 
moſt unavoidably, to it, by my ſubject. 
In the character of ELEONORA I have 
endeavoured to repreſent, however faint- 
ly, a PRincess Aiſtinguiſh'd for all the 
virtues that render greatneſs amiable, I 
have aimed, particularly, to do juſtice to 
Vor. Il. S - © "57 
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" DEDICATION. 
her inviolable affection and 


tenderneſs for a PRINcx, who was tlie 


darling of a gr 


and free people. 


Their deſcendants, even now, will 


Map 
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« * * 
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AM, 


own, with pleaſure, how properly this 
addreſs is made to your Roy ar Hicu- 
Ness. I am, with the profoundeſt re- 
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moſt humble, and 
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N former Times, when fierce religious rage, 

Ind pricffly feuny deform'd each ſuffering age, 
All manly wit, all uſeful learning lay | 
In darkneſs loft, nor hop'd returning day. 
Religion then was ftain'd by cruel deeds : 
And free-born Reaſon floop'd to craft and creeds. 
But happier we !--- And tho to-night we ſhow 
What fatal ills from blind devotion flow, 
'Tis not that awe ſuch rage renew'd can fear, 
Or dread the hand of perſecution here--- 
Our ſcene would wide humanity impart ; 
Would breathe extenſive candour thro' the heart ; 
Show true religion even to error kind, 
And claim the perfect freedom of the mind. 

If too the poet paints a noble firife 

'Twixt the fond huſband and the generous wife ; 


Mts W 7 „ EF bs > WY a A LD 


bo By _--- — 22 ——— 


Fall the father in his voice complains, 

And all the mother in her tender ſtrains ; 

If theſe beſt paſſions prompt the pleaſing woe, 
Indulge it freely---------Natare bids it flow : 
Where parent Nature leads, you cannot ſtray; 
Aud what ſhe wills, tis virtue to obey. 
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pROLOG UE. 


Fond of BRITANNIA'S ne. and juft to You, | 


He bids old Engliſh honour /ive anew, 


And-calls your great fit EDWaRD up to-wiew. 
But if his Line too END his role too faint, 
The graceful figure in full light, to _ ; 

In candid part his honeft meaning t 

hats nog the 2 = wy __ 


£ VS"; a 
5 . | 8 4 7 | 1 2 N 
2 | % * | x "OE 2 * 2 * 1 * 1 | 
* mn 4 Ah | 2 
8 * ; doe « 
1 - 
W 
= 
* 
— 
i 
* he - 
* (3 b 
[3 
. — 
Re 
i 3 * 
* 
N 
* 
* 
SJ 
£ 
-- Y % kb 
bo - LY 1 
* 5 * 
* * 30 3 
= * 1 i N 
* 
R : : " ; 
% ; 
. ; 4 
1 . 
* 4 * 
= 
- 


E P 1 LL O 6G U E, 


By a Fanny. 


Hee poet ; WA fob len The man Klin 
W ks wrote this play a fimple foul, J * 

Believes with all his Fx there was a wife, 
Who needs would die---to fave a huſband's Toy 
He in the printed chronicles has read it : 

And true it is---=Sir Richard Baker ai it. 
IVly ale an of thee bes ds make a man ? 
| Read nature----then believe it---you who can. 
Loot round this town---the queſtion is not whether 

Spouſe dies for: ſpouſe : but who qill live together ? 
Of old, they ſay, a huſband Wat a lower: 
Bat, thank our ftars ! . thoſe fooliſh days are oer; 

To ſuch ſubſtantial prudence are aue come, 
Vs aued not heart to heart---but plumb to plumb. 
What ſenſe ? what beauty ? are not now the things: 
- But can he ſettle---up. to auhat ſhe brings ? 

Yet in this eaſy, 2 ing age, 

Bear with ſuch dane 12s ---0n the lage. 
Perhaps too, there may 15 Jome gentle foul, 
Who rather likes to weep---than win a wole ; 
M ho thinks that there are charms in generous dove, 
And would. to Edward. Eleonora prove. 
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Epwazp, Prince of England. 


Mr. DLAN. 
Earl of Oroerx. n e a Mr. Rosco. 


- 


Tuzaiy, Archdeacon — — . lu Ronenre.” 
ETTTY Sultan of af. 7 . Mr. Ryan. 8 


Er sonen, Prince N Mrs. HonToxe 
Daraka; an dee. Princeſs, "Mrs Halle. 
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SCENE,. Epwann's- tent in the camp. 22 
Jaffa, 4. city an the coaſt N. Paleſtine. © 
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Will no longer doubt. is — friends, 
That with our little band of Engliſb troops, 
By all allies all weſtern powers deſerted. 
All but the noble kni ts thatguard this land. 
The flower of Europe and of Chriſtian valour, 


Nought can be done, nought worthy: of our 1 | Y I 


Worthy of England's heir, and of the name 


A =» rt 20 
After almoſt a century elaps d. . 
Shakes thro? is wide extent this eaſtern world... 4 
What elſe could bend —— 288 17182 2 * 
Who might, with better _— 5 8 


1 


\ 


To grant it us? yes, to the p 


Raſh fruitleſs War, from wanton. glo 


176 - EDWARD and 


"dc... 


Iwill accord the peace he has Meng. | | 


And tho my 3 impatient, wait the en 


To ſtorm 5A w will J not ex 2 + 


$ In yain attempts, 2 that ſhould rd 


For better days, and for the public _ 50 74 Co 


Is only ſplendid murder---What ſay qo; "I 7% 


Approves my reverend father fy my purpole ? 


7 he. Edward, illuſtrious heir of E. 2 crown, 
7 muſt n be blikded e ONES 
Of this our holy cauſe, to think your ana, | 
Thus all-forſaken, thus — ſufficient 
To reach the grandeur of your firſt deſign, 
And, from the yoke of infidels, to free 


The ſacred. city, object of our vows. 


Vet this methinks; this Jef might be fei d. 


That ftill were ſomething, an auſpicious emen 


Of future conqueſt -- But, unſkilled in war, 
To you, my lord, and | Gloſter's wiſe ee 


I this ſubmit. 3 


Edo. 8 Ghfter, your advice, 
Before I fx 8 


Glo. You know, my lord, T never was a friend | 


To this Cruſado. My unchang d advice 8 


Is ſtrenuous ſtill for peace. or this, Iu 
From our deſerted arms, and cauſe betra RT” 

But from the ſtate of our unhappy country. 
Behold her, Edward with a filial eye, 5 
And ſay is this a time for theſe adventures 
Behold 1 her then with deep commotion rb 1 
Beneath a falſe deluſive face of quiet: 572 2. 
Behold her bl yet from civil war, br 


That never rag d before wich ſueh x infule, a 5 


With ſuch abandon'd avarice. B 2 


Who knows what evil countellors: Aa 


— fs lle e, 


a. PDiſturb d 


3 — 
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Diſturb'd, and lowring with unſettled freedom, 
One ſtep to lawleſs power, one bold attempt 
Renew d, the leaſt infringement of our charters, 
Would in the giddy nation raiſe a tempeſt. 

Return my prince. You have already ſav'd 
Your father from his foes, from haughty Leifter : * 
Now fave him from his miniſters, from thoſe 

Who Hold him captive in the work of chains--- 

Edw. You Glofter, ſav'd us both. 

Ghoſt. I did my duty; 


Even while I join'd with Leiſter, did my duty--- 


1 hope I did---He, who contends for freedom, 

Can ne'er be juſtly deem d. his ſovereign's foe: 

No, 'tis the wretch that tempts him to ſubvert i it, T 

The ſoothing flave, the traitor in the boſom | 

Who beſt deferves that name; he is a worm 

That eats out all the happineſs of kingdoms... * 
Edward, return; Joſe not a day, an hour, 

Before this. city. "Tho" your cauſe be holy, 

Believe me, tis a much more pious office, 7. - 

To ſave your father's old and broken an, 

His mild and eaſy temper, from the ſnares 

Of low corrupt inſinuating traitors: „ 

A nobler office far on the firm baſe 

Of well proportion d liberty, to build 5 

The common quiet, happineſs and glory, 

Of king and people, England's riſing grandeur,, 

To you, my prince, this taſk, of right, 2 

Has not the royal heir a juſter claim > 


To ſhare his father's inmoſt heart eln 


Than aliens to his int reſt, thoſe who make 
A property, a market of his honour ? 
One reaſon. more allow me to ſug! 
For peace, immediate 9 blind mis fortune 
In this. far diſtant hoſtile land, oppreſs us; 


A chance to which our e expos A: 


What, Egzoard,.of thy princeſs would become, 
Thy Eleonora ; "he, whoſe tender love. 1 


Thro' ſtormy ſeas, and in fierce camps attends thee? 


What of thy blooming offspring? charg'd with theſe,. 


| To give * * were cruel raſſineis. 


Here wait: I may your Faithful co 


9 3 1 Ger, „call that nation happy. | 


278 EDWARD and, 

Edv. Enough, my Jord, I ſtand reſolv'd on peace 
And will to England rat Bur Where, alas, 
Where ſhall we cover our inglorious heads; 
When gay with hope the people round us 
o hear by what exploits we have ſuſtain'd 
The fame of Richard and of Enghi/h valour ? 8 
Shall I, my generous country, I be rank d | 
With thoſs weak Princes, who conſume * 
And ſink thy name in idle expeditions? 
Perfidious France] Be this the ruling point 4. 
Of my whole life and paſſion of my ſoul, 


To humble thee, proud nation !—--Meantime, cue. ; 


See that the captive princeſs be reſtor d, 
Daraxe to the Sultan of this city, 


Whote bride ſhe is---We wage not. war with women... 
SCE N E H. Evgrkkh; Tis ain; GtoorHR. 


An Officer bolnging tothe Prince, 


' Of, One from the prince of Taffa, Sir, demands; | 
Tour ſecret ear on ſome important meſſage. 
Edo. Conduct him to my 8 7 dg Le- goes out. 
s, 1 judge, 
The Sultans laſt inſtructions for 8 . 


Want. 
8 S E N E U. Taz, GLosTBR.., 


OY of Tate, have cloudel England | 


On whoſe horizon ſmiles a dawning, 5 ir 


* Edward's worth and virtues. 
| True, my | friend ; 
Aa Bas great, has amiable virtues, 
That virtue chiefly which befits a Nang: 
He loves the le he muſt one day rule ; 


-, 


- With fondn 5 loves them, with A noble : 3˙ A 


Efteems their good, eſteems their glory his. 
One iInflance x W NY — 


5 — k © a# ww * 
I — 


6 


That ſhows the ee of his i ou,” 
Tho' I have met him in the bloody field, 
He fighting for his father, I for freedom ; 5 
Yet bears Ris boſom no remaining grudge 
Of thoſe diſtracted times: to me his heart 
Is greatly reconalFd---Virtue! beyond. 
Ihe little unforgiving foul of tyrants! 
Now, will I tell thee, Thea/d, whence I ſloop" | 
To wear the gaudy chains of court- attendance, . 
At theſe grey years; that ſhould in calm retirement 
: Paſs the ſoft.evening of a buſtling life, 
„ And plume my parting ſoul for better worlds. 
5 Amidft his many virtues, youthful Edward. 0% 
| Is lofty, warm, and abſolute of temper: . * 
I therefore ſeek to moderate his heat, 7 o 
8 . IM his ma tn that, mille 
. By dazling power flattering ſycophants, | c 
1 Might finiſh what his father's weaker meaſures : 
Have try d in vain. And hence I here attend mm 
Ine ions which I ne'er. approv d, 
In holy wars your pardon, reverend father — 
J muſt declare I think ſuch wars che fruit 
. Of idle courage or miſtaken zeal, 
Sometimes of rapine and religious rage, > Hit. 
To — milchzet Kar po 552 [4 
= : You wrong, my ds 
You wrong china anc To ſet this matter _ 
Upon a civil footing: ſay, what right: - 
Had robbers. ruſhing from; Arabian deſarts, 
Fierce as the ſuns that kindled up their rage. 
5 Thus, in a barbarous torrent, to bear down. Eh 
* da, Afric, n £34 
And to repel brute force by force is 
Nay, does not even our duty, int ot or ane 
The common honour. of the Chriſtian name, 
Require us to repreſs their wild ambition, 
"Thak labour's weftward ſtill, and threatens Europe? 
Cu. Ves when they burſt their limits, let us check 
them: 
And with a firmer hand than thoſe 26 chin 
The moſt corrupt and abject of mankind, 
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Slaves, Jonbly ſlaves, who:ſuffer'd theſe enen 
In virthe their ſuperiors as in valour, 


Without reſiſtance to o'er-run the world. 


By rage and zeal, tis true, — 8. 


But now ſome ſettled ages of poſſeſion pd) 
Create a right than which, I ſear, few nations 


Can ſhew a better. Sure I am tis madneſs,. 
Inhuman madneſs, thus, from half the work, 
To drain i its blood and treaſure, to neglet 
Each art of peace; each care of government x 
And all for what? By ſpreading 1 
Rapine and ſlaughter o er the other half, 


To gain a conqueſt wWe can never hold. 


I venerate this land. Thoſe ſacred nils, 
Thoſe vales, thoſe cities, trod by ſaints and 
By Gop himſelf, the ſcenes of heavenly wonders, 
Inſpire me with a certain awful joy. 
But the ſame God, my friend, pervades, ſuſtains, - 
Surrounds and fills this — frame 
And every land where ſpreads his vital A 


HFis all- enlivening breath, to me is holy. 


Excuſe me Thall, if I go too far: "ox; 
J meant alone to ſay, I think theſe wars 

A kind of perſecution. And when chat, = 
That moſt abſurd and cruel of all vices, - 


Is once begun, where ſhall it find an end 2 


Each in his turn, or has or claims à right 

To wield its dagger, to return its furies : 

And, firſt orlaſt, they fall upon ourſelves... | 
EDwarD behind the Scene. 


|  Inhuman yillain! is thy meſſage murder 


The. 5 


rr 
Ghoſt Should this top FI : 
; . [ Mowing towards the. noiſe, 
C e 0:64 SQENE 
f : WY J | L wits & 


: Tz arp, GLosTER ; to. them prince EDrwarD FP 


Y Ea, Desde wretch'! And does the prince of Fafa 


Yet has itfir'd thy veins with mortal pie, 
* ne”, ! 
= glorious fate {prophet receive my ſo ( 


0 IT land ! 7 
kinks and have it dreſt, without delay 


The colour comes, her cheeks reſume their beauty; - 


A fight too locking for wy E/conora.. © 


ELEONORA. | we 
SCENE IV. 


el in the 2. ang dragging in the aſſaſſin. 


Send baſe aſſaſſins to tranſact his treaties > 
There---take thy anſwer; ruffan ! _— 
9 him uh the dagger he had aure od from him. 
© Blow too haſty ! 
I ſhould have ſav'd thee. for a fitter death. 
Aſaſ. J would have triumph'd, Chriſtian, in thy rages: 
For know, thowvile deſtroyer of the faithful! 
That tho'-my erring dagger miſs d thy heart, 


. 


Whoſe very touch is death---A1.L an 


EDWARD, after a ſport pauſe.. 
Why gaze you with amazementon each other? 
Are we not men to whom the various chances 5 k 
Of life are known? . 
Ghepe. Ha! poiſon! did he ſay A 
Fhen is at once my prince and country loſt l. 


Ack, my lord, 


Ere the fell poiſon ean diffuſe i its rage, 
And deeply taint your blood. 

Edw. The princeſs c comes! 1 | 
O ſave me from hey tenderneſs 1. 


SCENE v. \Tvwins, Tus; GuoerI 3 


1 them _— tray Aye | 
Ele... My Edward? bi 
Support mel Oh b | 
dau. - She faints---My Eleonora pl 15 


Look up, and bleſs me with thy gentle eyes !---- 
And all her charms revive---Hence, ſpurn that carcals :- 
Ek. 


1 
: 
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{ 
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Ele. And lives my Edward, lives my deareſt lord}, 
, Brom this aſſaſſin ſav'd ?---Alas 1. you bleed „ 
Edu. i my lovely princeſs —- A light: | 
wo po, | 
| on Bl. But, ah! — 1 1 heard of poiſon, 
1 | 
Ha! flent all? will operations. my fears Wh 1 F 
__Gloft. Madam, reſtrain your tenderneſs a moment 
The prince delays too long Let him retire. 
Meanwhile the troubled camp ſtrall be my care; 
Left the baſe foe ſhould make a ſuddenſally,' _ 
While yet our troops are ſtun d with this diſaſter. 
Ed... thank thee, noble Glaſſer. Nor, alone | 
Support my troops; go, rouſe them to revenge; 
Tell them their injur'd prince will try their love, 
Their valour ſoon And you, my friend, , 
Attend the princeſs---Chear thee, Eleonora. 
I cannot, will not, leave thee long, to Vex:. 
Thy tender ſoul with aggravated fears. 
The. Behold Daraxa, the falſe. Sultan's 1 


80 E NE. VL. Erben, Tuan, aner. 


Dar. Princeſs of Englond,. let me ſhare thy grief. 


Whence flow theſe tears? and what 1 


5 This noiſe of murder and aſſaſſination? 


Ele. Alas! the. prince is wounded by a.rufian | * 
And with a poiſon d dagger, as I fear. | 
Vet none will eaſe me of this racking thavght.——-. 
Nay, tell me, Thea/d, ſince to know the. worlt 
Is oft a kind of miſerable. comfort; * 4 28 
What has befal'n the prince ? For this flight wound 
Could never thus o'ercaſt the brave with terror. 
The. I dare not, princeſs, dally with 1 
An impious Villain from the Sultan Selim, 
Pretended Play wp A ſeeret meſlage, 
About the in treaty. Dreadi eee, | 
He left us ere, and to his tent retir 2 


jus cw 


ELEONORA. 


Strait with the He prin rince alone, the fierce aſſaſin 

Attempted is life; but, in his arm 
He — * it ns: the blow, and from the villain: 

Wreſting the dagger, plung'd it to his heart. 

'This laf we ſaw, and heard the.inhuman bigot,, . 

Who deem'd himſelf a martyr in their caaſe, R 

Boaſt, as he dy d, the prince's wound was e 


Ele. Then all I fear d is true! then am 1 rt 
by even hope! 


A Villain from the Sultan! — 

El. Ah. the. diſtracting thought! And is my life l. 

My love!] my Edward on the brink of fate 

Of fate. that may this moment ſnatch him from me! 
Dar. What! Selim ſend aſſaſſins? and beneath. 

A name ſo ſacred ? Selim, whoſe renown - 

Is incenſe. breathing o'er. the ſweeten'd eaſt; _ 

For. each humane, eac \ 259? us virtue fam'd ;: 

Selim the rock of faith! and ſun of honour ! + 
Ele. O complicated woe The Chriſtian cauſe: 

Has now no more a patron, and reſtorer 5 - 

England no more a prince, in whom ſhe plac'd: 

Her lory, her delight; her only hope ; 

Theſ deſolated troops no more a chief; 

No more a huſband, a protector, I, 


A friend, a lover! and my helpleſs children: 
No more a father 


Dar. Pardon; gentle, nds. 
If in this wirlxw ind of revol | 
That ſnatch. my foul by na — forgot 
To pay the tribute — 58 Lowe thy Heer, 
But I myſelf, alas! am more unhappy 
Ele. 2 woes can equal mine? Who loſe, thus... 
1 E ? 
The beſt ! WEL Ri lovelieft of ab ee 
Dar. You only la the man you love, but I, 
© inſupportable.! muſt learn to Hate, 


To ſcorn what once was all my pride and . | 
Should Eduard die by this accurſed crime, 


(Which heaven forbid) he dies admir'd, belov 4. 
In the full bloom of fame and ſpotleſs honour.. 
; * Lou the — of illuſtrious grief, | 


£ — 


4 EDWARD df _ 
' Your tears remain, and ſadly- ſweet reflection: | 
' You with his image, ee eg 


Amidſt the e {woos may converſe bold: 
While I- Ah! no gm meets my blaſted ſight. 
Bat a black view of infamy and horror! 


— What is the loſs of life to loſs of virtue! 


And yet how can tilis heavenly ſpark be loſt * 
No! virtue burns with an immortal flame. 
He is bely'd---ſome.villain has abus d him. 
Te. I honour, madam, this your virtuous grief 
But that the Sultan did employ th aſſaſſin 
Is paſt all doubt---Behold the falſe inſtructions, 1 
By which he. gain'd admittance... 
"(Giving ber the letter the prince Bad * 
Dar Hal Tis ſo! 
His hand!” his ſeal---From my deteſting heart, 
I tear him thus for ever !---Periſh, Selim 
2 the 5 ly 8 . 8 bewails "I ; 
hat were to ſhare his gwult!---Unha ce 
Now let, me turn my ſoul to to thy 1 | 
There is a cure, tis true---  - | 
Ele. A Cure, Darazxa ! = KAN 
O ſay, what « cure? T 
Dar. No; it avails not, madam ;- 
None can be found to riſque i _ PD 8 
Ble. None to riſque it?: 
Quick tell me what i it is, my dear Dara. 
Dar. To ſind ſome perſon, that, with friendly p, . 
May draw the poiſon forth; at leaſt, its rage 
Hort mortal ſpirit: This will bring the wound 
Within the power of art: but certain death keg 
Attends the generous deed.” 
Ele. Feeling.) Then ka me,. haves. . 
Prime ſource of love] Ve ſaints and angels, hear me! 
I here devote me for the beſt of men, TR 
Of princes and of huſbands, On this croſs * 
I feal the cordial vow : confirm it heaven 
And grant me courage in the hour of trial! 
The: © tenderneſs unequal'd! 5 
Dar... mens f 5 GER 
17 8 22 72 


4 ES. 


— 


Ele. Go; Theald. quickly find the earl of Glo veer, ; 
And with him break this matter to the prince. 
As for the perſon, leave that taſk to me. 
I with Daraxa will your call attend; 
O all ye enn of ove, your influence lend. 


mu , 
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ACT II. 8 CE N E L 


Slosrzz, Taskrn. Loh 


| . Chfeer.. 
o. Jeald no; 1 never will conſent--- : 
I know him well ; he ne'er will purchaſe life, 
= ſuch a rate: beſides, ; in aid of love, 0 
1 pride would come and deem it baſeneſs. 
Then is yon ſun his laſt. The blackning wound 
Begins already to confeſs. the poiſon---. 
Meantime, ray Iord, both friendſhip and our duty 
Demand, at leaſt, the trial. Well I know, 2 
That, poiſe his life with hers, he would as nothing 
Eſteem his own :, but ſure the life of thouſands, _ 
The ming led. cauſe at once of heaven and earth, 
Should oer the beſt the deareſt life prevail. 
Gleft. Alas! my friend, you reaſon, Eduard loves. 
How weak the head contending with the heart! 
vet be the trial made---Behold | comes. 


8 — E N K 1. Epwarn, ore, runs. 


| 52 n entring. a 
Oo fins bright ſun ! now haft: ning to thoſe "EY " 
That parent- iſle, which I no more ſhall ſee; 


And for whoſe welfare oft ef tary > heart * 
Has vainly form'd ſo many a fond deſign; ĩ 
O thither Ks reſptemlent ork of days. -..:+- > . 17 


Te eee i «6 


. x86 ; EDWARD and: 


And oh! eternal providence, N eee 
Amidſt the various maze of life, is fix d | n 
By boundleſs wiſdom and by boundleſs love, 

I follow thee, with:refignation, hope, 
With confidence and Joy ; for thou a 'M 
And of thy riſing goodneſs is no ; | 

Well met my deareſt-friends e too true | 
The villain's threatning, and I nearly touch 
That awful hour whi man muſt prove. 
Vet every man ſtill ſhifts at iſtance from him. 
Come then, and let us fill the ſpace between 
Theſe laſt important moments, whence we take 
Our lateſt tincture for eternity, 

With ſolemn converſe and exaltin is Fien | 
Nay---Theald---Glofter---wound = not with tears,, 


With tears that fall o'er venerable cheeks }- 


What could the princeſs more ?---Ah ! there, indeed, 
At every thought of her, I feel dl a.weight, LS. 
A dreadful weight of tendernefs, that ſhakes 
My firmeſt reſolution- Where is ſhe? _ E 
The. She burns with fond impatience to attend. yous 
Edæu. Wen Dur. n did you leave the 
cam | 
Ghoſt. Thee camp, Sir, is ſecure: each ſoldier chere 
From indignation draws new force and ſpirit. 
O *tis a glorious, and affecting ſigt! a 
Thoſe furrow d cheeks that never knew before 
The dew, of tears now in a copious ſhower - 
Are bath d. Around your tent they, anxious, crowd, 
| Rank over rank: ſome prefling for a look; 
Some ſadly muſing, with 1 deſected eve; _ 
Some, on their knees, preferring vows to heaven; 3 
And, with extended arm, ſome breathing 2 
4 Baſe Saracens, they ery, perfidious cowards 
< But. blood ſhall waſh out blood -Ah! aged 
Did the whole bleeding city fall a victim 
_ Ediv. Alas, that to. repay their faithful love 
4 cannot live Vet moderate their zeal: 
And let the ſword of juſtice only ftrike 
The faithleſs Selim, and his guilty comet. 


* new-departed ſpurt * hrs 


EY 
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From the low fev'riſh paſſions of this life, ___ 
Would grieve to ſee the blood of innocence _ - - + 
With that of guilt confounded, ftain my tomb. w _ 
The. Permit me, fir, the hope, that you * . 

I ſpeak it on juſt cauſe may live to puniſh | 3 

This breach of all the ſacred rights of men... _ 

Ed. Why will you turn my thoughts, from 92 

To ſoft enfeebling views of life again? e d 
The. Not to a vain deſire of life, my lord, ox 

I would recal them; but inſpire each hope, 

Adviſe each poffibility to ſave ii. 

And there is yet a remedy. . 
ZadrZo. 1 Deluſion 15 8 
The. The fair Arabian princeſs mention'd one 
Ew. She one !---Daraxa / nn to Fompient 

Her lover's crime. ; 
The. Von could not wrong her thus, ad 

Had you beheld the tempeſt of her ſoul, \ ffs ef 

Her grief, her-rage, confuſion, when ſhe heard _ 

Of Selim's baſeneſs; had you ſeen that honour, | 

That glorions fire which darted from her es; 3 

Till in a flood of virtuous ſorrow . . 

She almoſt equal'd Eleonora tears.. ws 1 
Edw. What was 366 propos d: 3 ry 
The.. It was my FEE 

To find ſome path: who, with friendly lips | 

Might draw the er ſpirit--- 

du. I have heard 

Of ſuch a cure; hut is it not, good 7 Beal, | 

An aftion fatal to the kind performer f bh 
The. Yes, ſurely fatal. 1 
Edv. Name it then no more. 

I ſhould deſpiſe the paltry life. it purchas d. 

Beſides, what Rey can diſpoſe ſo raſhly 8 

Of his own life? Talk not 77 low condition,, - 

And of my public rank: when life or death 

Becomes the queſtion, all diſtinctians vaniſh ;. ” 

Then the firſt monarch and the loweſt ſlave 

On the ſame level 2095 ALI. | 
Of "EY nature . 


5 
2 * * — 1 


156 | EDWARD. and 


The. my Allow me, fir.. 1 
If *tis a certain, an eſtabliſh'd duty, 4 0 7, 
Than duty more, the — og of. human virtue, EVI 
To ſacrifice a tranſitory 7 


For that kind W 95a ck it is deriv . * 
And all its guarded joys, our deareſt un: 
It may be juſtly ſacrific d for thoſe 1 
On whom depends the welfare of the public. N 
And there is one, my lord, who ſtands devoted, 


By ſolemn and irrevocable vows, |  .. . oF 
To die for you. e 1 
Eqw. Ta die for me Kiva n nature. bs | +: 


Thanks to. thy forming hand, I ean myſelf, - 
Chearful, ſuſtain to pay this debt I owe thee, _ 
- Without the borrow'd ſufferings of another. 
No, Theald, urge this argument no more. 
F love not life to that degree, to purchaſe 
By the ſure death of ſome brave guiltleſs friend, 
-A few uncertain days, that often riſe, . 
Like this, ſerene and gay, when, with a WOK 
A moment wraps them in diſaſtrous fate, 
Su. Did we confuſt ro fave your fuß lie, 
Was that the preſent queſtion, thy refuſal 

Were juſt, were generous.. But, my lord, this O_ 
Who ſtands for you devoted, ſhould, i in chat, d 
Be deem'd devoted for the chriſtian cauſe, 5 
The common cauſe of Europe and thy country Ss 
Dies for the brave companions of thy fortune, 

Who weeping now around thy tent conjure thee. 
Too live fort and England 's promis d glory. 

O O ſave our country, Edward, ſave a nation, 
The choſen land, the laſt retreat of freedom, 
Amidſt a world enflav'd!---Caſt back thy view, 
And trace from fartheſt times her old renown. = 
Think off the blood that, to maintain her rights, Fs 
And guard her ſheltering laws, has flow'd in battle, 

Or on the patriot's ſcaffold. Think what cares 
What vigilance, what toils, what bright contention,, 
In councils, camps, and well-diſputed ſenates, Gs SCA 

E It coſt our erous anceſtors, to raiſe 1 ets 


COT whence we tine, 


Ev n 
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Ev'n in the jealous ey e of hoſtile nations | 
The happieſt of ma arp Then ſee all this, 
This virtue, wiſdom, toil and blood of ages, | 
Behold it ready to be loſt for ever. 8 

In this 3 decifive hour, 3 
On thee, and thee alone, our weeping eountr7 3 8 
Turns her diftreſsful eye; to thee ſhe calls, 


And with a helpleſs parent's voice. 
* 1 nor hve forher? 6; her ſubdue 


— Fw, „Ion, but ſtill a pride, 
Ter — omes thy courage and thy youth + 
Than birth and public Ration. ? Nay, for ber, 
Say, wouldſt thou not reſign the deareſt paſſions? 
Eqw. O there is nothing, which for thee, my country, 
I, in my proper perſon, could not ſuffer ! 
But thus to (alk behind another's life, 
"Tis what I have not courage to ſupport, 
It makes a kind of coward of me, Glofter. . 
But let me ſee this friend, whoſe 2 virtue 
Exceeds what even my favourab thoughts 
Had imag d in the ſelfiſh race of man. 
The purpoſe claims the merit of the deed ; 
And ere I die I muſt requite his friendſhip. 
Conduct him hither, T, heald. 


SC EN E UI. owns, Groxwm ER. 


BS h, my Glofter Th 05 
You have not touet'd on 1 that here ra 
For longer life, beyond the force of reaſon, 

Perhaps too powerful pleads---my Eleonora! 
To thee, my friend, I will not be aſham'd 
Even to avow my love in all its fondneſs. 
For oh there ſhines in this my dearer R . 
This partner of my ſoul] ſuch a mild light 
Of careleſs charms, of unaffected beauty 8 
Such more than beauty, ſuch endearin eee 
5 That when I meet her eye, where cordial faith, 
And every gentle virtue mix their luftre, . 


e e | 
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How ſhall I then behold her, l * * nee 


Jo leave her, Glofter, i in a diſtant land? | = 
For ever in à ſtormy world to leave Ef. | 
2 is no 2 to be fear d like that 


SCENE NN. F Veen e 


preſenting the prince dh 14 40 the ee 5 dun 
#0 bring, DARAXA... „ welt ee 


e 


Edw.0 pete! -nhardeT ſe bee we 


5 N 
. Eee — nll * 
1 D Tf are 
Ele. aan e Eduard, _ 
Edw Eleonora. 


* ok eee 1 


You ne'er offended, ne er in thought offended !_ 
Thou art all truth, and love, and ae. 


: Why do you kneel ? O riſe, my Eleona «! * F +4 8 


Ele. Let me fulfil my vow. | 
Edw. Q never | ve A 
Ele. Let me preſerve'a a life, in which is wrapt 
The life of a ont than my own |! 
Live thou, and let me die far thee, — Eauard!” 
Ew. For mel. thy words are daggers to my ſoul. 
And wouldſt thou have. me then thus 1 . 
A deſpicable life? a life.expos'd. 
To that worſt torment, to my. 9 Own enamel 
A life ſtill haunted by the-cruel image. 
Ofthy laſt pany, 1 agonizing throws, . -. 
The Aue convulſions of theſe tender 4 3 50 
And all for one---O infamy !---for one, _ 
By love, by d each manly tie, 
Even by a pe ant's honour to protect thee? . 
Fat —— tho' ſtrong, invincible, is nought 
To what — tenderneſs could urge 
Againſt thy by dire — ſhould ate » Gemand 
: 7 
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% 
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The life we love, 1 we muſt exert EE 24s 
he greateſt act of human reſignation, 2 
We muſt ſubmit. But wouldſt thou have me, . | 
Doom thee myſelf ? with voluntary choice, 
_ Nay by a barbarous crime, untimely ſnatch _ . 
This worſt of ills * Would Eleonora make me 
Of all mankind the moſt com pleatly wretched ? . 
Ele. Plead not the voice of honour. Well I know, 5 
There is no danger, pain, no form of death, bor 
Thou would not meet with tranſport to prot me. 
But I; alas an unim woman, 
Whoſe only boaſt and mexit is to love hee; 
Ah, what am I, with nameleſs numbers weigh'd 2 
, With myriads yet unborn ? All ranks, all ages, 
All arts, all virtues, all a ftate comprizes ? 
Theſe have a higher claim to thy protection. 
Live then for them. O make a generous effort! 
What none but heroes can, bid the ſoft paſſions 
The private ſtoop to thoſe that graſp the OPT. 
Live to poſſeſs the pleaſure of a God, 
To ble a ple truſted to thy care. - 
Live to Fuldl thy long career of ory, | 
But juſt begun. To die for thee le. 
Ine er can find a brighter, happier Vee; 3 
And fate will come at laſt, inglorious fate! 
O grudge me not a portion of thy wp: 55 
As ein d in love, O raiſe me to t 2 
dev. In vain is all thy i more 
Thou wouldſt perſuade, I with increaſing horror, 
Fly from thy purpoſe. 3 
Ele. Doſt chou love me, Eduard? 4 
Edu. Oh !---If 5 love thee ?---Witneſs heaven and 


Angels of death 40 hover round” me, witneſs! 
Witneſs theſe blinded eyes, theſe tremblin arms, 
This heart that beats unutterable — 

bs 3 an agony 1 love thee— EOS 


»Y 
. 


„„ SE 
Thou ſure wilt ſave me from the worſt of Pains N 
18 O that I could from all * thy fuſing! ; 
Pain felt forthe were pleaſure 2 


— WEIS, . 


2 2 EDWARD 2 


Meck the ſtricteſt truth, ehr ore 
no 0 — 
I ſpeak my naked heart. To 9 . 1 
Is a dread paſſage, terrible to —4 Ly, 3 
Chiefly to thoſe who have, like me, been bun EE 
But to ſurvive thee---O tis greatly worſe! 
"Tis a continual death ! I cannot bear | 
The very thought---O leave me not 8 bas *. 
Edu. Since nought can alter my. determin d „ 
Why doſt chou pierce me with this killing image ? 
Ek. A Ah ! ſelfiſli that thou art! with: thee the e 
The tedious toil of Ii N eee od 0 
Thou ſoon wilt hide the in the quiet 
While I, a lonely widow, with my orpl 
Am left defenceleſs to a troubled world. 
A falſe, ungrateful, and i injurious world — 
Oh! if thou lov'ſt me Fr, I conjure thee, - 
By that celeſtial flame which: blends our fouls! ' 


By all a father, 5 a 1 10 feels! 2 3 
By every holy tenderneſs, I charge | 5 A 
Live to Fen fo the pledges of our love, Mp. ER 

Es og 3 2 
a Ele. | | Our 70 our 2 

Eau, Ser- b s 
Diſtraction ik me go! | ; 

Ele. Nay, drag me with chee - 


; 3 the 4 5 chu Thi canſt not leave our children 3 
3 being thine, beyond the loweſt! a 
| =. 2h 


with the perils of a throne !---_ 
Edw. Cruel! no more imbitter thus our laſt, 


Our parting moments ! Set no more the terrors 


Of theſe beſt paſſions in array againſt me! 
For by that, power, I ſwear, father of life! EE 


Whole univerſal love embraces all 


That breathes this ample air; whoſe perfect wiſdom 
Brings light from darkneſs, and from evil good; 

To whom I recommend thee, and my 9 

By him I ſwear! I never will ſubmit | | 
To what FO: borrid tenderach Pn. r Ghe 


— 


if means "Dore, ew 8 uit human hope. 
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— op. My lord--- FEAR 
Oh!---theſe emotions” are too nch 


wee la n me: 


The working clogs the ſprings of life. 

Conduct me meg wo couch---Ah ! Eleonora 

If we,ne'er meet ain— This one —— os ofick 
Yet fink not to deſpair---Heaven may en me 


# 
- 


ot, cannot quit thee !- === 
* SCENE v. 
| Exxonoxa, Danaxa, 


Haw Princeſs, day. 


Think not the hand of death'is yet upon bin, 


Reſiſtleſs ſleep will firſt oppreſs his ſenſes, : 

Before the laſt convulfive pangs come on; 

For ſo the numming poiſon oft begins 

To ſpread i is dark malipnity.--- 
Ele. Hal -Sleep? n 

Then is * tms Tanks a W 1 

But come, and ere the venom ſink too deep, 

Swift let me ſeize the NY hour of 17 25 


1 %, th Sod 48. 


ACT m. SCENEL 


Groeren. 


Miracle of Say O wond'rous princeſs l til 
"Tis ſuch as thou, mos keep the gentle . 


That animates 


Who make the dwellings of "unkind delightful. A. R 
What is vain life? An idle flight of days, 20 26:49 
A ſtill- deluſtve round of ſickly joys, 
A ſcene of little cares and trifling paſious, | 


Vor. II, I „ 


294 | EDWARD ad 


If not enobled by ſuch deeds of virtue 
And yet this matchleſs virtue? what avails it? 
Th' anliding angel has forſook the —_—. 
And now pours out his terrors on the princeſs. 4 | 
Forſook him, ſaid I ?---No ; he muſt awake 
To keener evils than the body knows, 
Which minds alone, and generous minds can feel. 
O virtue ! virtue ! as thy joys excel, 

So are thy woes tranſcendent, the groſs World 
Knows not the bliſs or miſery of eit A 
The prince forſakes his couch---He ſeems renew'd 

In health---Ah, ſhort deceitful ome. of eaſe! - 


8CENE I 


„* it 464-4 * 
Ewan, 8 8 


— 


Edward 1 8 FR: CE 


Hail to the freſher earth and bri „ 
I feel me lighten d of the mortal Wa Ftatel o 
That lay upon my ſpirits. This kind 4b KA 
Has ſhed a balmy quiet thro* my veins. - 25 ge 
Whence this amazing change ?----- 7 

But bemy firſt chief cars, author of.gaod|! ;,, N % 
To bend my ſoul in gratitude to thee ! 
Thou, when blind mortals wander thro” the deeps 
Of comfortleſs deſpair, with timely hand, | 
Inviſible, and by unthought-of ways, 
Thou lead'ſt them forth into thy light again. 

Gloft. How fares my lord, the prince ? 
e T0 a reſtor d. 
5 Only a kind of laſttude remains, 4 

A not unpleaſing weakneſs 8 upon me: 
Like the ſoft trembling of the ſettled deep, 
; 4 a ſtorm. 364 60 0 127 elne * 2 AF. C\ 
Cle with Father of health be prais x We : 
Ed. The moment that I ſunk upon e ob. 

A ſick and troubled ſſumber fell upon me 15 

Chaos of gloomy unconnected 0 ht! 
That, in black eddy whirl'd, 
4 ann bop ene eier 


* 


* WI. 


* : 9 
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Than the worſt waking pang. While thus I toſs d, 
Ready to bid farewel to ſuffering ela, 
Methought an angel came and touch'd my wound. 

At this this parting gloom clear'd-up apace ; 

My flumbers ſoften d; and, with health, return d 
Serenity of mind, and order d thou A 

And fair ideas gladdening all the ſoul. 

Aerial muſic too, by fancy heard, 

Sooth'd my late' pangs and harmoniz'd my breaſt. _ 
Thro' ſhades of bliſs I walk'd, where een forms | 
Sung to their lutes my Eleonoras love--- © | 
But where is ſhe, the'glory of her ſex! e OT 
O dearer, juſtly dearer, far than ever! = 
Quick, let me find her, pour into — 

My full full ſoul, with tenderneſs o 'ercharg'd, 

With glad ſurpriſe, with «peg and wonder. 

Ha !- why this ſilence? this dejected look ? - 

You caſt a drooping eye upon the þ. grape 
Where 1s the Po rapes, + 1 

Gho She, s * 

245 Repoſes! '---No#---It is not x likely; Giger, ©. 
That ſhe would yield her'weeping eyes to ſleep, _ 
While I lay there in agonies---away ! FEES 
Jam too feeble then to know the truth. | | 
_ 1s ſhe well? ak. 

- Now ki thy courage, "7 WEE 
| 2 O all my fears TIE ſtart out to gs? F 
What "= 1 ſlept? $ 
Ge. e ; | 8 
ä "Miſery! Aiftra&ion | 
My peace, my honour is betray'd forever! 
O love! O ſhame! ſ 0 murder d e NN 


SCENE Ul. 


. 


ET -GrosTzR. 
Unhappy princes! :g0 find thy Eleonora, 
1 And in heart-eaſing grief exhale thy paſſion : 
4 6 All other comfort, now, were to talk down | 
EO The winds and raging _ I Rag" comes 4 
5 ; 12 FX * a 


% 
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'Th' Arabian eſs. From her tears kla. 
e ee cene within 
6 SCENE e 


GrosrER, 5. , a miner from 827 106, 08 


Dar. — wy the — on her couch the lies, 
A roſe ſoft-drooping in Salean vales, 
Beneath the fiery dog-ſtar's noxious: rage. 


O Chriſtian chief, 


The ſcene theſe melting eyes — beheld, 

With mingled tears of tenderneſs and wonder. 15 
GH. How was it, Madam? + + 
Dar. When this pride of women, 

This beſt of wives, which in his radiant courſe 

The ſun beholds, when firſt ſhe, ſickening, felt 

Th' imperious ſummons of approaching fate, 

All rob'd in ſpotleſs white ſhe ſought her altars "a 
And, proſtrate there, for her departing ſoul, ' 

The prince her huſband, and her — - 
Implor'd th' Eternal Mind.---As yet ſhe held 

Her ſwelling tears, and in her boſom kept 

Her ſighs repreſs d: nor did the near ach 

Of the pale king of terrors dim her beauty ; 

No, rather adding to her charms, it breath'd 2 

A certain mournful ſweetneſs thra* her features. 

But as th increaſing bane more deſperate grew, 

Wild to her bed ſhe ruſh'd and then, indeed, 

The lovely fountains of her eyes were open'd, 

Then flow'd her tears. Connubial bed, he oy d, 

« Chaſte witneſs, of my 11 

To ſave whoſe life I unxepi ih e 

In bloom of youth, — 5 hou tak, pert, 
< Receive a fairer, a ce happy bride; _ 
: Rat never a more f ai r deer one 1 TR 


« / 
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« Who loves her huſband with a fonder paſſion.” 
Here flow'd her tears afreſh ; with burning lip 
She preſs'd the humid couch, and wept again. 
At laſt, while weary ſorrow paus'd, ſhe roſe, 

| And fearing leſt immediate Fry might ſeize her, 

7 Demanded to be led to ſee the prince ; x 

| But fear of chaſing from his eyes, too ſoon, 
The ſalutary ſleep that heal'd his pangs, Fe” © 
Reftrain'd her trembling footſteps. On her couch, 
Abandon'd to deſpair, ſhe ſunk anew, 1 
And for her children call'd. Her children came. 
A while ſupported on her arm, ſhe ey d them, 

With tears purſuing tears a- down her cheek, 
With all the ſpeechleſs miſery of woe----- © 
1 ſee her ſtill---O God I. the powerful image 
Diſſolves me into tears! I» $2 


Glo. Madam, may 
Such tears are virtue, and excel the joys 
Of wanton pride. 1125 
To ſnatch them to a mother's laſt embrace; 
When ſtrait reflecting that the piercing poifon 
Might taint their tender years, ſhe fudden ſhrunk. 
With horror back “ O wretched Eleorors ! 
“(She weeping cry d) and muſt I then not taſts 
The poor remaining comfort of the dying, 
Jo ſee a huſband, claſp my deareſt children, 
And mix my. parting ſoul with theirs I love ?” 
Her ſad attendants, that till then had mourn d 
In filent ſorrow, all, at This, gave way, 
To loud laments--She rais'd Net languid eye, . 
And caſting on them round a gracious ſmile, 
To each by name ſhe call'd, even to the loweſt, 2 
Jo each extended mild her friendly hand, 
Gave, and, by turns, receiv'd a laſt farewel. 
Such is the dreadful ſcene from which I come. 
Ghlft. How heighten'd now with Ediwvard's mingled 
woes! _ een DOE N 240 
| Why are my lingering years reſerv'd for this:? 
1 Dar. Anh — the meſſenger of Selm, 
And bear him back this — chief am, 
10 ths | 3 
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He ſays, in to ſolicite peace, / 
Was from the of infidels to ſave me. | 
What! was it then to reſcue me —_ 
Beneath an all-rever'd and facred name, 
Beneath the ſhelter of re hand and ſeal, 
A murdering wretch, a ſacrilegious bi 1240 
To ſtab at ag the gallant _— of — 
And public faith? nay, with a poiſon'd 
(Such is inhuman cowardice) to ſtab him 
50 well, tis true, he judgd; the chriſtian prine e 
Had now deen nun leck wich the harmleſs dead; 
If his bright prin lorious Eleonara, qo? & i 
Had not redeem'd It earer hfe with Hers.” 
You heard in what extremity ſhe lies: 1 115 
Go, tell $a r heaven and an bs 
O vanity « of virtue! that Daraxa' : 
Should e'er to Selim ſend ſo fell a meſſage 
I will ſuppreſs its-bitterneſs---Yet tell 2. 258 8 
This crime has plac'd eternal bars betwixt us. 
See my laſt tear to love Arabian wilds : 
| paws os ade theks the io eras: 
Way! tn 
615 Behold t © hearghie: wa the princes, a 
. N to taſte the ſweetneſs of 2 we” iV 
Ere yet W ſhe bid . ens; 


SCENE V. 


Grosr Ex, Donne TarzaLD, Erin Erz- 
NORA borne in by her attendants on a ch. | 
Ele. entring. A little on, a little further on, 
Bear me, my friends into the cooling air. 5 
O chearful ſun! O vital light n 
Edw. That fun is witneſs of our matchleſs woes, | 
Is witneſs of our innocence---Alas.! SPIT 
What have we done to merit this diſaſter ? "7 
Ele; O earth! O genial roofs! O the dens ot TL 
Of Abion's iſle! which I no more ſhall ſee '--- 


Edav. eee 4 
Suſtain thyſelf a little, nor deſert me'!, . ad 


wr; 


"Thi ai may relieve, us ftill. 


1 ry 
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El. Edward! I tremble ! terror ſeines on me 
Thro' the rent veil of yon ſurrounding ſky, 
I had a glimpſe, I ſaw th' eternal world. 
They call, they urge me hence---Yes, I obey. 
But O forgive me, heaven! if tis with p 1 £2.Þ 
With agonies, I tear my ſoul from his ! 
Eav. Heavens! what I ſuffer How thy plaintive 
Shoots anguiſh thro* my ſoul! | Ran 
Ele. Some power unſeen - 
Thy hand, my Eduard. ſome dark power unſeen 
Is dragging me away. O yet little, | 
A little, ſpare me An! du ſhall I leaves 
My weeping friends, my hafband and my children? 2 
Edu. N friends! 0 greatly weethed: wy 
And O poor careleſs hb Who not feel 
The depth of your mis fortune el 33K 

Ele. Lay me ade; YEW dee! 
Soft laß me down---my powers are all deb, 4.— 201 
Am rn 30 N 

Edu. 29 O heavn! 1481 
How that foft frame is torn with cruel prog! oft 
Pangs robb' d from me 2 

Ele. - *Tis-thence they borrow ade... 354 
My childrelv! 0 my children] you no more 
Have now a mother, now alas ! no more 
Have you a mother, O my hapleſs children! 

Edw. What do I hear! What deſolating words 
Are theſe) more bitter than a thouſand deaths! 
Death to my ſoul! Call up thy failing ſpirit, 
And leave me not to miſery and run n 

Elk. Edward, T feel an interval of eaſe ; * © 
And, ere I die, have ſomething to Ce | 
That will relieve 42-4 ſufferings.  _- 34S 

dw. Speak, my ſoul ! | 
Speak thy defire: I live ut to fulfil it. 55 

Ele. Thou ſeeſt in what a hopeleſs ſtate I lie, 
3 this morning roſe i — pride = youth, 

1gh-blooming; promis d many 3. 

1 die for thee, I ſelf devoted die. 24 cron 
Think not, from this, _ repent my vow:: _ : 
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Or that, with little vanity, 1 boaſt it: 
No; what I did from unrepenting love 
I chearful did, from love that knows no fear, s bx 
No pain, no weak remiflion of its ardor. 1 1 
And what, alas ! what was it bas ths diane 
Of honour and of wat Phe { ? 95 'twas ſelfiſh, 
To ſave me from in, 

| From dragging here a wretched life without * 
Two fears yet ſtand betwixt my ſoul and peace. 
One is Ge dhas. 1 grave 
With tears of wild $ dae . Grieve not like . 
Who have no hope 


We ſtill are in a 
on parting, Th: 9 1585 come at ll, ER 
en years oi frien R , 23,1 
Our love, if that can be * —— og 
Think what thy ſtation, what thy fame demanded 
Nor yield thy virtue even to worth e 
My other 8 other care is ĩ 10 
. that thy equal hey dee with mine, 
| y love and generoſity me. - os 3853 wort 
Our children ROE 4 2 „ e gn. 
Sa.. „ penetrate G fear. 
But hear me, dying ſweetneſs! On this hand, 
This cold pale hand I vow, our children never, 
Shall nervs all diode by the came OE. 9V | 
Sacred to thee; my Eleomra's children | 
Shal never fel the hateful power hou fer. 1 
As one in life, ſo death cannot divide us. 78 
Nor high deſcent, nor beauty, nought chat woman, 
In her unbounded vanity of heart, 3 
| Can wiſh, ſhall ever tempt my faith From the, 
Shall ever, ſaid I ? Piteous boaſt indeed! 
O nothing can !—I ſhould be groſs of 2 
Taſteleſs and dull as earth, to 
Without abhorrence, of a ſecond: 2 
Where can [I find ſuch be . | 
Ibhe ſoul of beauty? where fuck winning r 
Where ſuch a ſoft divinity of goodneſo? 
1 faith? chloe? lack bee, ch 
u 
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Such all that heaven could give—to make me wretched! 
Talk not of comfort-:-Into what a gulf 
A lone abyſs of miſery I fall, 
The moment that I loſs thee Ok! 1 wat“ 
I dare not think! — But theſe unhappy o — _ 
Ah the dire cauſe that makes if don double duty 
Shall now be doubly mine; to ſhelter — 
Theſe pledges of bur love, I will a 
To brave the horrors of loath'd life without thee. 


Ele. Enough! It i enough? On is condition 


Receive them from my hands. 
Edu. Dear hands! dear eit! 
eious is, dying, miſerable gift 


one receiv'd, but now with anguith ! 
Ele. All loft ning time will heal my woes. 'The dead. 
Soon leave che aſton of the living free. 

Edu. Deteſted life O take me, take me with thee 

Ele. No, Edward, live: or elſe I e! in vain. 

Edæu. Raiſe, raiſe, my Eleonora, thy ſweet I. 
Once more behold thy children — 

Ele. Oh Tis darkneſs- 
A deadly weight 

Ede. hou leav'ſt me then for ever 

Ele. Where am I? Al I-ga tenant ſtill to pain. 
The quivering flame of life heaps up a little. 
Meantime, my Edward, tis my laſt requeſt, 
* N thou wouldſt leave me, while T yet 

arting gleam of thought Leave me ara 

607 er farewel — Be — of the prince _ 
Ald him hence=and double now thy friendſhip ! 

_ Edi. 3 I- off —Ah ! whither would'ſt thou 

rag me 


cn My lord, 1 * 85 the Pfincefs — 


E. F el! farewel 8 my laſt adieu, 
Eduard 'S, deareſt lord] farewel for ever | 

Edw. O eee horror! —Can I? No! Ieannot! 
There, take may kad me, hurl me to perdition ! , ! 


T2 : SCENE 


8 0 E N E VI. 
ELzoNoRa; Daraxa, Tusa, 22 


Ele. Tis paſt, the bitterneſs of death i is paſt— | 
Alas! Daraxa, I can ne'er requite | 
Thy generous cares for me. Thou art the cauſe 
My Edwardlives, my children have a father, 
Thy heav' n- inſpir d propoſal —Tell him, 7 beald, 
That, in the troubled moments of our parting, | 
i had forgot to beg he would reſtore 2 
Th' Arabian princels to her friends and country we 
Thy hand — This ſure, howe'er in faith we e, 
| Humanity the ſoul of all religion, tm 
1 * well permit. % 
| By virtue's ſacred fire ! 
* Paradiſe the garden of the bleſt, 
Ne er ſmil d upon a purer foul than thine.” 
For me, think not of me; ſuch are * * 
That ] diſdain all care, deteſt relief: 
My name is trod in duſt; thine beams for ever, 
The richeſt gem that crowns the worth of woman. 
Ele. The guilt of Selim cannot ftain thy virtues : 
It rather lends them luſtre Bear me back, 
My dear attendants : and good Yheald come, 
Come, aid my mounting foul to 5 3 


e of this kindred Hayy 
eee. 3 
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reren, 22 belonging eln, 
7. 55 ) me a derviſe ? Thro' the furious camp, 


Ver eging tte pri 9 
How did he ſafely paſs? _, 


Gent. 


| E 1. EON ORA. 203% 
Gent. Sir, he had fallen A 
A victim to their vengeance: but he told them, D e. 
His life was of importance to the prince, „ 
That he who ſtruck: him ſtabb d the heart of Edward. 1 
This ftay'd their rage; then, after a ſtrict ſearch, 
They let him paſs thro? ranks of glaring . 
I have beſides to ſay, an En 1 By” r gor 
And one 3 Italy 22 arriv'd: FI MM 
The firſt s great diſpatches to prince ar 
The other, body 2 theſe to Mo Lali. 
The. en bed. hal e enter. ] 


SCENE U. 29:5) Bind 5m 
TupaLy: be open and hk an the diate 


Awful Heaven! | 
Great raler of tho various e e boeh: 
Since thou haſt rais'd me to conduct thy Oban oa | 
Without the baſe cabal too often practis d. 
Beyond my wiſh, my thought, give me the a 
The virtues Which chat ſacred truſt requires : 
A loving, lov' d unterri power, 5 ee 
Such as becomes a father; kumble. wiſdom; rb! 
Plain, primitive ſincerity; kind zeal, al 
For crith-and virwe rather than opinions ; 10 
And, above all, the charitable ſoull 
Of healing peace and ar moderation. — 
The W ee cutuls abs ll 


* 


SCENE III. | 
IG? SELIM difguis d as a dereiſe. | 1 f 


D Wich me; what would'ſt chou, deryiſe 7. | 
Sell. The princeſs ener lives 3 446454479 þ 
Th. She lives, and that is al. 12. 4 75 l 
Sel. Allah be'prais'd ! - | ; 
Then lives the honour of the OE name | 

Of. e, 7 Muffulman,. 1 1 
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The. res How, derviſe ? 
What can wipe out the horror of this deed ? d? 
| Sel. The deed was execrable; but my _— Rl 
This inſtant ſhall prevent its dire effect. d 1 
I bring a certain remedy for poiſon: 5 
Nor can it come too late, while: wandering. lifs 


| Yet; with faint impulſe, ſtirs along the veins. 
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The. Ha ! d iſe, , 
Sel, Chriſtian I am; ——— | 
Haſte, lead me to the princeſs ; tho Is; 
Even in the laſt extremity, tho? call d 
Buy the fierce angel who compels the dead, 
Yet bold rience gives me room to hope. 
Oft have I ſeen its vital touch diffuſe 
New vigous thro” the poiſon d ſtreams of life, 
When almoſt ſettled into dead ſtagnation; 
Swift as a ſouthern gale unbinds the flood. 
Say, wilt thou ttuſt me wirh the trial, Chriftian ? 
The. Thou know ſt, we have great reaſon for ra, 
But fear in thoſe who can no We dere, 


Were idle and abſurd. 
Sel. MW Bright heaven! what: fear rs 


Is there a ſlave of ſuch inhuman baſeneſo 
To add freſi die a dying Prince? 

For virtue dying? look into my eye: ys „i 
Does one weak ray there ſhun . 

Say, doſt 9 behold fo foub a bottom? =D 
Tube. Ne; ſeenung truth and-generous candour 
In what thouſay'ft. Come, follow ms; good derviſe. 


SCENE 


E 82 LIn difqnifed; Nn 


Dar. At laſt thro! various pangs the ing princeſs 
Sees the delivering moment, and 9 
Thy preſence, Oey Ohrid. 2 * 
i The. Derviſe; come. "IL 

| Forbid 6 i heavy ibis id ſhould be too late | 


„Nen * 2 Baus Ks3 
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SCE + oF; 40 I 


vi Daria WE 1 1 | 
Heaven ! ebe the very face of geb e | 
"Tis he himfelf---I know him, tis the ſaltan 5x © 
And, as he ſhot athwart me, from his eye | | 
Flaſh'd the proud lightning of affronted virtue 

He muſt be innocent; his being here | 

Is radiant proof he muſt---O weak Daraxa !- OE 
What man of virtue more would deign to lodge Eos | 
His image in thy breaft ? Ah! what avails. 

The light unfounded love, the treacherous friendſhip, 
That with inhuman cowardice, gives _— 

A oy raed of to infamy and flander ? 


* 


They talk'd of 2id—what aid ? 
gage. : 
n Alas ! tis paſt! 
| Death muſt be in dagger. O let me ff 
; To ſnatch one parting look; but ſee ee 
. Rous'd by the ſounds of forrow this way comes. 
Unhappy prince! F venerate his tear - x 
. pity and * len 
8 SEN E VI. 
RKPYW AAS 


That᷑ ery was death: Alas ! ſhe is no more! 

The matehleſs Eleonora is no more! 

Where am I ?-- Heavens Ah rs ond Ak 
Is now this world, this blaſted world around me? 

O ſun, I hate thee, I abhor thy light, 


That ſhews not Eleonora 5 thy joy, 

Thy ſweetneſs all is fled; all all that made 

Thy ways to me deli heful, Eleonora! 

O Eleonora ! perrih'i Zoner“ 'Y 
For ever loſt innen 2 ab 4 tent? 

+ |  » [Going into abe tent flarts bach, 
hdare notetiter there. There death difplays -\' - _ 
His utmoſt terrors Pale and-lifelefs, there, | 
She lies, whoſe looks were love, whole beauty aura | 
Fheſweet effulgence of * virtue Fer 
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> .Of wretched. mortals Ves, my word is past & | 
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And here I laſt beheld her - Ay, and how: 


And how beheld her? The Rengrfoleſs image 
Will hunt me to the grave - I ſee her ſuffering, 
With female ſoftnels yet to pain ſuperior :s 
Fearful and bold at once, with the ſtrong und 
Of mighty love conſtraining feeble nature, 


J0o ſteal me from affliction — Let me fi 227 Del 


This fatal ground - But whither ſhall I fly * 
To England O I cannot bear the thought 
Of e er returning to that country more: 
That country, witneſs of our happy days b 
Where. at each ſtep remember d bliſs wal s 

My ſoul to anguiſh... I already hear 

Malice exclaim, nay, bluſhing. valour ih: 

Where is thy princeſs? where the wiſh of thouſands 2 

The charm, the tranſport of the publie eye? 

Baſe prince ! And art thou nat Wer d to bring 

No trophy home but Fleonoras corſe -- 
The graye too is ſhut up, that laſt retredt 


N 


To Eleonora paſs d. Our orphan-childen Ar 
Bind me to life —Q dear, O:dangerous paſſions !. arty 17 
The valiant in himſelf what can he ſuffer * 'S i 
Or what does he regard his ſingle woes? 


But when alas he multiplies himſ elf 


To dearer ſelves, to the lov d tender fair, 
To thoſe whoſe bliſs, whoſe beings hang upon e 12 
To helpleſs children! then, O chen I he fools: 


The point of miſery feſtring in his heart, — 
And EE weeps his OO! FRE a card. [ 
Such ſuch — iy ! 7 | 15 

SCENE vil. ; 


7 8 eee I 5 
Zap. MM lord of Claſter, ele . 
Ethought N orders were to be alone. 
Gleft. ; Forgive my fond intruſion—But I cannot 


Be ſo regardieſs of thy welfare, apt rut pc 41% 


j 8 
6— of gi, exool Sod. aglod? 
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[| Rn r But they ſnhall, ps 
-d—I will enjoy. my frown, | | 
All On is me now. RE 
Gl t. Ihe more thy grief, 18 Tow K 


Juſt in its cauſe but frantic in degree, 
Seeks aggravating ſolitude, the more 

It ſuits my love and duty to attend thee, 
To tr to ſooth 75 

Edw. . Away thou never r ſhalt. 

Not all that idle wiſdom can ſuggeſt. 
All the vain talk of proud es reaſon, Fiz * 
Shall rob me of one tear. a 

Gloſt. Of.nature's tears 5 99 
would not rob thee: they invigorate virtue, 
Soften, at once, fog 7 the heart; 5 
But when they riſe to ſpeak this deſperate langu 
They then grow tears of weakneſs; yes — . 
Tao. I care not! 101 
Weakneſs, whate er they be, I will indulge them, 
Will, in deſpite | of thee ** all mankind, | 
Devote my Joyleſs days for ever to them. . 

Ghoſt. Reaſon and virtue then are empty names? 

Edæo. Hence ! leave me to.my inte — Foy have un- 

done me; 
Vou have made 8 2 peace e you, 
My happineſs and honour ; and I now: - a 
Roam the deteſted world, a careleſs wretchf _ | ** 

GI-f. Thy honour yet is ſafe, hom long I bn note, | 
For full it drives upon the rocks of paſſiunn. 

O all ye pitying powers that rule mankind ! 5 3 
Who ſo unworthy but may prondly deck | EINE! 
With this fair-weather virtue, that exults, ATP 
Glad o'er the ſummer main? The tempeſt comes, 
The rough winds rage aloud; when from the beim [ 
This virtue ſhrinks, and in a corner lies TY 
Lamenting. Heavens! if privileg'd from ial, 

How cheap a thing were virtue 8 1 
Edew. Do: inſult me- 1 
Rail, ſpare me not rail, Glefter, all the world | |: 
Bat know, meantime, thou canſt not make me feel thee--- 
I have no more connection with mankind, ___ 0% 


h EDWARD ad 
Glee. Inſult thee, Bdwwar#7” Do theſe tears infule thee 7 
On mant's tears !--.-Frienditit, my priges, ns 


As waits as love---But white I weep thy fortune, - 
Zet me not weep thy virtue ſunl beneath it--- 
Thou haſt no more connection with mankin.. 
Put off thy craving ſenſes, the deep wants 

And infinite dependencies of nature; 5 N 
Put off that ſtrongeſt paſſion of the ſoul, 
Soul of the ſoul, love to ſociety; 


Put off all gratitude for what pat. 


All generous hope of what is yet to come; — mobs 


Fut off each ſenſe of honour and of duty: 
Then uſe this langtage---Let me tell thee, Edivars,. 
Thou haſt connections with mankimd, and great ones, 
Thod know / not of connections] that ight 8 
The ſmalleſt ſpark of Honour in thy bre 
To wide-awaken'd life and fair ambition. 
Eads. What doſt thot mean? 1 555 

Ghft. Whit mean ?---this day, in England, 
How many aſk' of Pavefiine their king, 
Edward theit Ring ?.-:Reat theſe--, 


Dato. (opening thr difpatthes} O Gehen oute. 
Alas! my royal facher is no more | 
NE nn the moſt abus d! 

eee, us Tee a fit ſoil for virtues, 

ill there his creatures fow'd their flattering be, 
AA de kno, der all theis curfed arts | | 
Could ever make him inſblent or cruek. 
O my deluded father? Little joy 
Had'ſt thot in Hife, Ted from thy real SHITE 
And genuine glory, from thy people's loye, 
That of aim of kings, by ſmiling traitors: 
Thus weak of heart, thus deſolate of foul, 


Ah, how unfit am I, with Ready hand, a 


To rule: # trotbled ſtate She, the i is 1 _ 
Softner of care, the dear reward ot 

The ſource of virtue She; wilo to a crown - 
Had lent new ſplendor; who had: grac'd' a throne 


Lite the fweet ſerapk me temperin jaftice. | 
8 ei te SD 


KB. 
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The plaineſt eould have charm'd: but pomp and mene 
All that a loving people can beſtow, 5 
By thee and — rve a as... i 4+; 
The wounds of woe, and make me more unhappy! / 
Glaſt. Now is the time, now lift thy ſoul to virtue! 
Behold a criſis, ſent by heaven, to ſave thee. 
Whate'er, my prince, can touch or can command, 
Can quicken or exalt the heart of man, 
Now ſpeaks to thine--Thy children = their father; 
Nay, more than father, TS their double parent; 
For ſuch thy promiſe was to Eleanůdra- 
Thy ſubjects claim their king, thy troops their chief: 
The manes of thy anceſtors conſi 
Their deſcended glory to thy hands; 
And thy dejected country calls upon the: 
To ſave her, raiſe her, to reſtore her — NG, : 
To ſpread her ſure dominion o'er the deep, + 
And bid her yet ariſe the ſcourge of France. N 


Angels themſelves might dans thee the joy 


That waits thy will, doing general — Cn: ö 
Of f. eading virtue, chearing lonely «4a Wo 
Of 3 the proud; 590 


The induſtry and . bar 
Of making — enerous peop le happy. 
O Edward ! fr Edward! the moſt piercing tranſports. 
Of the beſt love can never equal theſe 
2 need I add Thy Elana s death | ; 

alls out for ven _ Bey 

Edw. Ha! ere 

Glft. If thou, indeed, | 
Doſt honour. thus her memory, then thow it, pill 
Not by ſoft tears and womaniſh e 
But ſhew it like a man — 


Eo. Will! 
Gf. Von towers 
_ 'Tis wel. WE 

« towers !--- 
Fo an ba 6. fill ! 


Gloft.. The —— of thy princeſs riots thiss hone.) 
Edu. But ſhall not long!---thou art my better genius, 


Thou brave old man! thou haft ** 8 


210 EDWARD 4 
Lis benni "Terk forrow. What or where--- . 
I know not- never to have thought of this. 
Bright virtue, welcome! yigour of the mindd 
The flame from heaven W l hrs up higher being! 
Thrice welcome ! with thy dokle ſervant anger, 
And juſt revenge. Hence let us to the camp, 
And there trans fuſe our'ſoul into the troops. 4s 4 4 
This ſultan's blood will eaſe my fever'd breaſt, | 
Yes, I will take ſuch venghnce on this city,” jt wo 
That all mankind ſhall turn their eyes to 71 3 
And as they ſee her turrets ſunk in duſt, n 
ome n -otoo1 > 9 is 
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"SOT | e 45 : a 
My Def wie haft analy Y Wal, FIT 
This reconciling interview has ſooth'd LT 
My troubled boſom inte tender joy: 
As when the ſpring firſt on che foften'd' top.” | -wh . 5 05 
Of Lebanon unbinds her lovely treſſe s 
And ſhakes her bl. ſweets from CarmePs brow--- 
It wr: +: now TORRES to f the Prince.----- \_ 


8 0 E N E u. S810 TuzaLy, 


Thea. I ſought 455 2 derviſe. 
Cel. Reverend Chriſtian, | 
My toiling thoughts can find no f d ebe, 
Till the wrong d ſaltan's'vindicated honour 3 
Shine out as bright as yon unſully d K. 
Conduct me to the prince I claim that Janee 
It ſtings my conſcious a” ab with fick i 42 +6008 
To think what Selim ſuffers. For a man, 
Who loves the ways of truth and open virtue, - 
To lie beneath the burning imputation £3 
Of baſeneſs and of crimes---ſuch horrid crimes pas 4 
2 tis = then diſcs torment?  * | 
ae; et me then e fa 


* . 2 


EL EONORA 211 

Thea. hat thou ſoon ſhalt do. 3s 
He ſtrait will come this way, the king of Zealand, #4 
Such now he is. Mean time, tis fit to tell . . 
He muſt be managed gently; for his Paſſions £4? 
Are all abroad, in wild confuſion hurl'd: { 
The winds, the floods, and lightning mix together. $6.) 
I need not fay ] how little, ; in this uproar, 71 

Avails the broken thwarted light of reaſon. 

Sel. Fear not. I truſt in innocence, and truth. 

Thea. He cannot long delay, for, as I enter d, 
I ſaw him parting from the hurried camp, 
That lighten'd wide around him: burniſh'd 3 | 
And glittering ſpears, and ardent thronging foldiers, | 
Demanding all the ſignal, mam Room. 10 | 
TR walls devoted * pho ren u 

8 


Then let us als 3241 3 he comes. 
Aertz 0 CEL: 
Ne 
821.11, Tazerp, Enwa kb, Glosr zz. 4 
Edao. Whence is it thoſe barbarians,” here again, „ 
Thoſe baſe, thoſe murdering cowards, dare BR ſeen ? 
What new accurs'd attempt is now on foot? | 
What new aſſaſſination ? . Start not derviſq̃, 
Tinge not thy caitiff cheek with red ning honour.. 
What thou Doſt thou pretend to feel reproach? 
Art thou not of a ſhameleſs race of people, 
Harden'd in arts of cruelty and blood, 
Perfidious. all ? Yes, have you nor profan'd | 
The faith of nations? broke the holy tie 
That binds the families of earth together, 
That gives even foes to meet with generous ruſt, 
And teaches war ſecurity ?: Your prince. 
Your prince has done it ! And you ſhall hereafice-- 
Be hunted from your dens like lavage beaſts, 
Be cruſh'd like ſerpents ! 12252 
The, Sir, this derviſe comes, S351 & 
To clear the ſultan Selim from that . ? 5M ) 
Which you with ftrong appearance, ge upon 
Ede 898 Theald with unqueſtion'd. proof. 
Doubtleſs the villain would be glad to change 


The 
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The courſe by nature ſix d, enjoy his crimes 
Without their evit---But he ſhall not ſcape me 
Sel. If, king of England, in this weigh matters 
On which depends e 1 of thouſands, 
You love and ſeek the truth, let reaſon judge, 
Cool, ſteady; « — and . reaſdt. 
For never 2 — re 
Of men began to jar, ae 
Nor ever can it give a rig 0 7 
Ea. Reaſon has judg 344, and puſion hall chſtiſ,. 
Shall make you how — o the Fat! 
What cat: be clearer This vile princes of Jaſfa 4 
This infamy of Sendls a rufffan, 
BY his own and ſeal commiſſion's, (ends mY 
he row ln arid, as IL resd his Tetrers, 
The villain ---This, K this wants licht, 
There is no certainty in human reaſon 4 p< 
If this not ſhines with all-convincing truth, 
Yon ſun is dark---And yet theſe cowards come: _ 
With lying ſhifts and low clafive arr. tC 
O it inflames my anger into madneſs! OO 
This added i 1 n 
This treacherous attempt to ſteal W 
The only joy andtreafure of my life, 
Sweet ſacred ven for my do WIN UI 
Sell. The wretch who did aſſail { a life, | 
O king of England, was indeed an envoy _ 
Sent by the prince of Jau: This we own... 
Bat then he ITN. a 
Who, for ſuch Rorrid purpoſes, had crepe 
Into the cheated faltart's'60urt and ſervice; 
As by the'traitor's papers we have learn d. 
For know, there lives, upon the eraggy cliffs. 
Of wild Pheniciaz mountains, a dire * 
A nation of aſſaſſins. Dreadfal zel | 
Fierce and intolerant of all religion 
That differs from their own, is the black foul 
Of that infernal ſtate; Soon as their chief, 
The old man (ſo they ſtile him) of the mountains, 
Gives out his balefal will, however fell, 
Aae wicked and abhorr'd it be, 


Tho? 


* 
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Tho cloth'd in danger, the moſt cruel death, 


They, ſwift and ſilent, glide thro' every land, F 


As fly the gloomy miniſters af vengeance, 
Famine and plague ; they lie for years concen, 


Make light of oaths, nay, ſometimes change religion; | 


And never fail to execute his orders. 

Of theſe the villain was, theſe ruffian ſaints, 

| The curſe of earth, the terror of mankind: 
And thy engagement, ce, in this eruſado. 


That ue ah an they ſoug ht thy liſe. fl a 


Edw. Falſe, falo as held this bye off ae er!? 
You all are bigots, robbers, ruſfians all] , 
It is the very genius of your nation. Frs 5 
Vindictive rage, the thirſt of blood 3 you: 2. 
You live by rapine, thence your empire roſe ; 

And your religion is a meer pretence | 
To rob and murder in the name of heaven. 

Sel. Be patient, prince, be more humane and jut, 
You have your virtues, have your vices t00y - 
And we have ours. The liberal hand of nature 
Has not created us, nor any nation, 

Beneath the bleſſed canopy of heaven, 

Of ſuch malignant clay, but each may boaſt 
Their native virtues, and their . s bounty. 
You call us bigots.— O] canſt thou with that 
Reproach us, chriſtian prince? What brought thee hither? 
—— — What doſt thou here? 
What elſe but perſecute The truth is great, | 
Greater than thou, and I will give it way; ; 
Even thou thyſelf, in all thy ra — — it 
— their remoteſt _ * en. . 

at have breath'd but wan and ra * 
Did not 80 82 Cruſaders, when their zeal * 
Should have ſnone out the pureſt, did they not, 
Led by the frantick hermit who 
The murderous. trade, thro' their own nokatiioel 
The woes their vice could not reſerve for ours? 

Tho! this exceeds the purport of my meſſage; 
Yet muſt I thus infulted in my country, | 
Inſulted in religion, bid thee think, 

E king of * the Gifrent ca 


1 
| 
| 
| 
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Of Saracens and Chriſtians, when beneath. | 
'Your pious Godfrey, in the firſt cruſado, 
Frome was ſack d, and when beneath 
Saladin it was retaken-- | | 
9 my ſoul within me Wins 
bien: from — view - Twelve thouſand wretces 
Receiv'd to mercy, void of all defence, | 
- Trufting ta plighted faith, to purchas'd e, 
Behold theſe naked wretches, in 1 blood, © 
Men, women,: children, murder d, baſeh murder a 
The holy temple, which you came to reſeue, 
Regorges with the barbarous profanation. | 
The ftreets run diſmal torrents. Drown in blood 
The very ſoldier ſickens at his carnage. 
Couldſt thou, O ſun, behold the blaſting ae, 23 
And lift again thy ſacred eye an mortal? 
A ruthleſs race whey cougar yen (can do it, 


„ ne ek 
With thee, vile dervide; what have I to 4 
7 loſe my hour of vengeance, 1 debaſe. me, 
To hold this talk with thee. 7 3þ 

BK... While truth ery wk : 

om my. tongue, vile derviſe as I am, 
r 01 

- Who, from blind fury, grows the ſlave: _ paſſion: TS; 
Beſides, I eome to juſtiſ) a prince. i 
Howe er in other qualities below. 85 Us e106 
In love ef goodneſs, truth, humanity, .' | _ | 
And honour, fir, thy equal ;—yes," thy eee 1 

Ed. What? how? compare me with a damn d aſlaſlin? | 
A matchleſs villain Ha preſumptuous derviſe ' 
Thou gnaw'fſt thy quivering lip A ſmother d paſſion 
Shakes thro' thy frame. What villainy is Hine | b : 
"Thou dar ſt not utter? Wert thou not a en 
Protected by thy habit, this right hand | 
Should cruſh ah into atoms Hence away 1 
Go tell thy maſter that I hold him baſe, /': | 
Beyond the power of 'words to ſpeak his baſeneſs 1 
A coward ! an aſſaſſinating coward} . & 0 my 1 
10 | 
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And when I once have dragg'd him from his city, ; 
Which 1 will traightway. do---I then will make War 
In all the gall and bitterneſs of guilt, 
Wal ke te vengeful Keel betwixt his teeth, 
a traitor, own it. 
- [Selim, ee le. 
e Never! 5 
Edaw. Ha 3 
Sel. Thou canſt not, hau ghty e —1 am be ! 
I am this Selim this 7 flee EET TR TT IR 
Yet clear as day, and will confound thy A . 
Edu. Lun Selim 5 3 
el, I. 
EA w. Was ever guilt ſo bold: 
_ Sel. Did e ever innocence Jef end to fear? 
Fado. This bears ſome ſhew of hoxjour. Wilt thou then | 
Decide it by the (word ? 3 
Sel. 1 will do more w Ae *. 
Edau. How. more ? P 45 
Sel. © Decide it by beste e wi 8 8 
Edo. No weak evaſions 1--- HS 6 
Sel. - If T not convince' thee, | rs 
If by thyſelf I am not of this I 
Acquitted, then I _y thee thy demand. 
Nay more, yon yielded city mall be — 
For know, hot prince, I ſhould diſdain a throne, 
I could not fill with honour. Were I guilty, | 
I ſhould not tremble at thy apr, bo voice ; 
TI fear | 


No, "tis 1 
What ſhall I think? 


vat) - 


Gel. Hear bue one witneſs, and I aſk no more, — 

o clear my name. The witneſs is a woman. | 
Her looks are truth ; fair uncorrupted faith 
Beams from her eyes. Thou ne er canft doubt ſuck 
| beau 
For tis th rene of a ſpotleſs ſoul. 1 

Edu. Curſe on thy mean luxurious extern! arts 
Of cowardiſe | Thou wouldſt ſeduce my Vengeance--- 
But I deteſt all beauty---Barbarous ſultan 1” + 
Ah Thou haft 1 d beauty ! thy fell crime--- 
Haſte, e ein ſight of camp and eee 
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Prepare the liſts:--Now thew thyſelf. a 
Or die in ſhameful tortures like 1 1 
_ Sel. I came not axis Ba or to el hats was, 


Refuſs kin wane ors - foul 


E Of undiſſembled innocence. methinks, 


Ts felt in what he ſays. Firſt hear this rſon 8 * 

And if ſhe gives not full conviction, then ; 
Have then. recourſe to what ſhould alway 3 
The laſt appeal of reaſonable being. 8 
Brute force. | 696, Th 


- * 
4 

1 
5 


Edæu. "Wal then, conduR her hither, N | 


Selim. goes out, 
Ah! my diſorder" d mind ! from thought to thought, 
Uncertain eren. 3 wreck of d ee 5 
rage a while Ports me; but 4 fee ; 
— me — and I a | 5 
Shall ſoon relapſe to miſery and weakneſs. 
O Eleomera ! little didſt thou think, 


_ rad mie met, * * 1 . 


* » 


5 8 C E N E IV. 
Huw anni GLrosTer, Tuzarp; rt 


To iS SELIG conducting Ex zonen, Dau Axa. - 


* NBA Raiſe thy eyes, O king of England, 
To the bright witneſs of my hlameleſs honour. 


aus. No; beauty ſhall no more e my TO 
It ſhall no more profane the ſhrine devo | 
To the foot] image of my Eleonora ! | POET 
Let her declare her know in this matter.- 


Eleo. Will not my Edward bleſs me with a look 1 
 Edw. What angel borrows £/conora's voice r 
O thou pale ſhade of her I weep for ever: 
Permit me thus to, worſhip thee---Thou art q- 
Amazing heaven — Thou art my Eleanera "4 | 
My Fleonora's ſelf my dear, my true, 
My living Zamora . What to whom I 
* 2 Ne 


„ 


2 


_ *Tis eaſter m ener co lee r en 
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Oppreſſive joy'!—oweT my Eleonora ? to 2 n 24D 
22 To him, that g a proc, who pr his iſ, 
His honour on the deſperate riſque to fave me, f 
When in the arms of death Depriv d of re 304 
25 2 and of Tenſe, benumid I lay, y, wm 
frighted-trdir-arounditie thought me dead, 
40 d the tent with cries; my heart alone 
Still feebly beat; but ſoon the poiſom's foree 
Had dlio m out Hfe from that e 
If in the moment of approaching 120 
He, like my guardian angel; had „ EE. 
An antidote of - wond'rous power, by which 


1 
161 
er 
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y * — 
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I am to light reſtor d to thee, my Edward ! * 


Edw. Did he; did he preſerve thee ! He, whom tha 
I have with fuchintfuman pride inſulted !? Far a 

O blind, O brutiſh, O injurious rage 
They, they are wiſe; who, when they feel thy e 
Seal up their lips. 5 And eanſt chou then forgive me, 
Thou Who haft oer me gain d that nobleſt Wenn 
The triumph of humanity Thou canſt. 


Tiemann ei 2 *. a = # 
Sel. 6 Use not, prince, 1 1. 
So harſh a word; More than forgive, I ove. 
Thy noble heat; thy beautiful diſorder. ? 224 10 5 
O ! Iam too much man; I feel, myſelll 
Too much the charming force of human paſſions, 
E'er to pretend, with ſupetcillious brow, - | 
With proud affected virtue, to diſdain en 
Edw. How? generous ſultan; how ſhall I ante edn 
Here---Take thy lov'd Daraxa, whom I meant 
To have reſtor 4. when this misfortune happen d; 
But ſecret-working Heaven ordain'd her ſtay, 
To fave us all. 
. Wert chou the lord of nach, ; 
Thou could not give me more l- my dear Daviaxe / 
Ew. Hence to the camp, my Glaſter Bid the ſoldiers 
Forſake the trenches---Let unbounded joy 
Reign, fearleſs, o'er the mingled camp and city--- 
Go, tell my faithful ſoldiers, that their queen 
My Eleonora lives! A He beyond 
Vor. II, The 
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The chance of war to give l Ohe lives to ſoften 

too imperious temper, and to make them, 0 | 

o make my people happy iO my ſoul ! - Ti 

| What love 20 oraal's FaneT O deareſt! beſt! . 

3, Pride of thy ſex! inimitable goodneſs !- 

BY Whenever woman henceforth ſhall be prais 1 1 

For conjugal affeion, men will ar. 45 

„„ e 

Tranſporting bliſs How bountiſul is me 8 

ö Depreſſing often, hut to raiſe us more. 

. Link never thoſe deſpair who follow virtue. 

j | Love--gratitude--divide me--once more, ſul! 6.06 
Forgive me, pardon my miſtaken /zeal, gil ov. 1 
That leſt my. country; eroſs d the ſtormy ſeas, 

Jo war with thee, brave prince, cowar with honour. | 

1 Now that my ns give me leave to think: 

Iuũe hand of beaven appears. in what e. 

_ M ing zeal has ſuffer'd-b a zealot. 

=. L. It does, O king. — 2 <5 Ohrit a 5 
1 1 know thy moderation will excuſe me. Rk «rt 

But fince by ruling wiſdom (who hs... 

Dnmeant, does nought) men are ſo various 

So various turn'd chat in opinions, they 
Muſt blindly-think,-or take a different Ny 38 
In ſpite of force, ſince judgment will be er, . 

Then let us in chis rxighteous mean * op). 88 +2 18 
© | Let holy nge e fe enen :: —- + | 
LTL Let the head argue, but the heart be. Peace: 4 

L ,et all mankind in love of nes: — Fe 71g 187 "rr 

27 ty Ns whats ty Fremoi i car? 
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